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The Mills Have Closed To-Day.

Annie, is the baby better ?
Worse! The Lord befriend us all!
Caunot live? Ob, God in Heaven!
Hear thy suffering servaut's call !
Nearer, dearest, lest the children
Hear the words I have to say ;
Put your loving arms about me—
For the mills have closed to-day!

And onr little child is dying !
No! wo! no! Not dying yet !

Have you prayed with leng beseeching
For the helpless little pet ?

Heaven niust have merey sometimes;
Others thrive who do not pray ;

Ob, that troubles might come eingly;
But the mills have clowed to-day !

Other hands have saved up mouney,
And can give their children bread;
Must our darlings cry for hunger,
When the little one is dead ?
Dead! [t eannot be she's dving!
Has the doctor gone away ?
And I cannnot pay him, either,
For the mills have closed to-day !

Why was [ laid up last winter ?
Ressons why are hard to learn ;
It was only this last Sunday
That the head of our concern
Gavo away some (rifling thousands
To the church—a debt to pay:
He conld spare it from his millions—
But the mills have closed to-day !
Langhing ? Yes. becanse I'm jolly!
It's & joke—we dreamed it all!
What's the neod to look so ghastly ?
Nightmare dreams are troubles small—
Ah! the moaning in the cradle!
Mercy! Mercy! Iray, love, pray!
Death is clutching at onr darling,
Aud the mills have closed to-day !

THE DOCTOR’S LAST SHOT,

Mrs. Smith and Mrs. Brown were
having a very comfortable afternoon
together, Mrs. Smith, who was an in-
valid, or thought herself one, which is
jnst as bad, was reclining in an easy-
chair, and Mrs. Brown, who had run in
with her knitting work just to see how
she was, had been persuaded to spend
the rest of the day with her friend.

*“Yes, Mrs. Brown, I consider it
providential. That poor niece of mine
was left an orphan on the cold charities
of the world, and as I was the only
friend she had, she came right here, ol
eourse. Well, here I am in such deli-
cate health, needing constant attention,
and I couldn’t expect my own girls,
poor dears, to be fussing around their
sick mother all the time. 1 want them
to enjoy themselves while they can.
This poor thing needed a home, and I
gave 1t to heratonce. I ‘said of conrse,
child, come right here and live with
ns.  You can make younrself nsefnl, no
doubt, and it'll be all right.” She's
been here six months now, and has
been a wonderful help tome. I keep
her busy from daylight until dark to
keep her mind off her troubles, you
know, and nights when I can’t sleep it’s
dreadful handy to have her where she
can rub my back, soak my feet, bathe
my head, nnd read me to sleep,”

“ Do you pay her wages ?"”

“Bless me, no !  8he said something
abont it one day as if she expected to
ba paid for her work, but I told here we
couldu't thiuk of Liring our own blood
relations to work for us. I told her to
just be easy about that, whenever she
needed anything we'd see about it
She gave me a kind of a queer smile
that I didn't quite understand or like;
but, on the whole, she is wonderful
qniet and gentle like, and I consider it
u real Providence.” :

“Where is she ?"

“T sent her down to the back pas-
ture to get some blackberries for my
tea, I thought muy be I'd relish them
if they were fresh.”

Down in the back pasture she wus,
the poor neice, Meta Langdon, but not
picking blackberries. She was sitting
on a mossy log amoung the bushes, ery
ing us if Ler heart would break, It did
her good ; it cooled the fierce fever in
her heart, and she finully grew quiet
and slippedsoitly down npon her knees
mnd prayed long and earnestly for pa-
tience snd wisdom and help from her
heavenly Futher, Then she caught up
her pail and roseto commoence her task.
Bat it s0 happened that Doctor Ches-
ter, who was spending a few weeks in
thut delightfu! country place, was out
Lunting that day. A five, plump par-
tridze flew up from the bushes just at
that moment, and the doctor fired. To
Liis astonishment the bird escaped, but
# shrill seream and bheavy fall beyond
the bushes made him throw down his
gun and bag and rush furiously
through the sharp briars, never heed-
ing the rents they made in his fine
hunting suit or the eruel scratches up-
on his face and hands,

There lny the game he had brought
down, in the shape of a young girl who
was in a dead fuint or killed for anght
he knew., IHe cuickly loosened her
dress aud dashed water in her face from
the full canteen which he happened to
Liave, and finally forced a few drops of
Lrandy between hee lips., At length
siie opened her oyes, to Lis great rehef,
and tricd to rise, bnt a sharp cry of
pein showed there was something more
serious than a mere {right.

*“What is it, where are yon hurt¥"

“My arm,” she excinimed,

He tore the fuded calico sleeve open
to the shoulder, and sure enongh the
soft, white arm was covered with blood
and seemed to be riddled with shot.

“ Dear, dear, whut have I done ! he
exclaimed, hastily tying his own and
her bandkerchicf tightly around it
“ There's no time for apologies or ex-

planations. I thought I wus shooting |
a partridge, and in some nnaccountable
way I huve shot you. Now tell me
where you live so I can get you home
as soon as possible. I am a physician,
and we'll soen have the poor arm all
right again.”

“My home is just over the hill; I
cau wulk if yon will help me a little.”
With a set, resolnte fuce, und lips tightly
closed to keep back the moans of pain,
Meta walked Jnstily towards home
leaning nﬁon hisarm. Bat just as they
reached the gate she fainted again, and
taking her in his arms he bore her
rapidly to thehlgguse. m:g withont any
ceriemony pushed open the parlor door
and laid her npon Iplglfﬁ» X "

Mrs. Smith screamed murder at the
top of her voice, and went into violent
hysterics. The doctor frowned scorn-
fully at her, and said to Mrs, Brown :
“There's no time for nonsense ; bring
me some cold water and landages at
onee, nud send somebody to the hotel
for Dr. Chester’s small case of surgical
instruments.”

Mrs. Smith, left to herself, soon re-
covered, and insisted upon an explana-
tion of the affair.

“It's nothing sericus, I hope, I
have accidentally sent a charge of shot
into this voung lady's arm. Are you
her mother ?”

¢ No, indeed, sbe is a poor dependent
creature that we've taken in for chari-
ty's sake; a nieea of mine, and what I'm
to do with her now I can't see. Jcan’t
take care of her, and indeed, sir, it's
mighty inconvenient to have her laid
up just at this time. Sheis very neces-
sary to my comfort, Ineeda sight of
care and waitin' on, night and day.”

“Well, madam, she'll ‘need a sight of
care and waitin’ on’ herself now for
awhile, and must have it.”

By this time the young girl revived
again under the vigorous treatment she
received, and the instruments were
brought to him.

¢ Now, madam, will you tell whereto
take this young lady, for she must be
put to bed at once.”

my room—""

“That will never do. Show me the
largest, best room youn have in the
house,” Taking Meta gently in his
arms, the doetor followed Mrs, Smith
np stairs to o large, plensant chamber.
She groauned in spirit as she turned
down the white counterpane, and as-
sisted the doctor in getting Meta un-
Jressed and into bed; but he was not
to bo trifled with at such atime. “Now,
madam, I will excuse yon, but let Mrs.
Brown bring me plenty of warm water
and soft, old linen,and remain to assist
me. And T want aservant close at hand
to get whatever else I may require while
dressing the arm.”

It was a terrible honr to Meta while
he probed each wouud and removed the
shot that were deeply imbedded in the
tender flesh. Fortunately no bone was
broken, and at last it was neatly
bandaged with soft linen and wet with
a healing lotion, and she fell asleep.
Mrs. Brown proved an eficient Lelper ;
and as they pussed gunietly out of the
room the doctor said:

¢ My patient muat have the best of
care and attention. Conld you stay and
purse her for awhile ?"

“Yes, I might.”

«“Very well ; I will pay you well if
you will do it, for everything will de-
pend upon keeping her quict now."

He met Mre, Smith in the hall

« Madam, this woman has consented
to stay and take care of your niece, and
[ will see that sheis well paid for it.
But mind what I say: you must not
see lher, nor must any one else see her
but Mrs, Brown and myself for a week
at least, for she will have a serious time
of it at the best, I regret it exceeding-
ly, more
been thie canse of all this suffering, and
will do my best to have her nbont again
us soon us possible.” So saying, the
doctor wished them good-day, aud soon
disappeared from their view.

“ Well, now, if that isn’t cool! And
what am 7 to do all this time ?” groan-
ed Mrs. Smith, rocking hersell vigor-
ously in lher great arm-chair. ‘‘And
my Dest spare room, too ! Say, did he
muss everything up dressing that arm 2"

“Oh uo ! he was very carefnl about
that.”

¢ Well, that's a comfort any way. To
think T should have such tronble with
that girl just when I needed her most !
[ think it 18 a very mysterious dispen-
sation of Providence.”

The next morning the doctor found
Meta in a high fever, moaning with
pain and delirions. The arm was bad-
Iy swollen and inflamed, and altogether
her case had assumed a very alarming
aspect. He did not go hunting or fish-
ing that day, but stayed by her bedside
administering medicine with his own
hand, and doing everything in his pow-
er for her relief. He was greatly dis-
tressed over the aceident, and inwardly
vowed he would never fire off another
aun as long as he lived,

ship, and cruel wrong the unconscious
Meta made in her deliriom ! She fan-
cied the doctor, as he bathed her hot
head and hands and soothed ler as he
would a child, was her mother, und she
drew his head close to bLer lips and
whispered :

O mother!
come for me!

I'm so glad you have
I'm tired to death,

She has kept me at work over her night
and duy, aud I've gone hungry many
and many a time, because I conldn’t
bear to eat tho food so grudgingly
gvien. 0, I am so glad you have
come !"

Now Meta was nota beantiful girl,
thongh she had a sweet, pure, womanly
fnee, and great, wistful eyes, and an
abundance of dark, silky hair. Dut her

with toil; she was poor, dependent
alone in the world except for this sel-

wha searcely deigned to notice her.

Doctor Cliester was a rich, old bach-
elor, not so very old either, only thirty-
six. Why he had never married no one
could tell, but trne it is e had remain-
ed heart whole these years in spite of
the many beautiful women who had
smiled gracefully npon him. But some-
how this poor suffering orphan won his
heart completely during that week of

| unconsciousness. He was charmed with

her sweet prattle about her childhood ;
and her innocence and helplessness, to-

wittingly caused appealed, strongly to
his sympathy, and he fully resolved to
win her love sud make her his wife if
possible. Never had a patient a more
assiduons doctor than did poor Meta.
Mrs. Smith fumed and fretted over all
the fnss that they made about * that

into silence Ly telling her that he knew
how she had treated the poor child,
and that if she didn’t keep quiet and
have everything done that was needtul
for her comfort he wounld have her
arrested and tried for inhuman cruelty.
Under his watchfal care the danger

was soon over, and Meta was pro-

“ Well, she sleeps in a little closet off

thun I can tell yon, that I have |

Bnt what a revelation of toil, hard- |

anntie has no merey or feeling for me !

small hands were brown and hardened |

fish, unnatural aunt, and the cousins |

gether with the suffering he had so un- |

girl,” until the doctor frightened her

nounced convalescent, The doctor
took her out to ride as soon a8 she was
able, in the easiest of all carriages.
Rare delicacies were sent every day
from the hotelto tempt her returning
appetite. The sweetest and most fra-
grant flowers that conld be found adorn-
ed her room. Meta remonstrated with
him for all this lavish kindness, but he
would silence her by saying he was the
cause of all her suffering and she must
allow him to atone for it in every wny
he eould. How eagerly he watched the
faint eolor that crept iuto her cheeks at
his approach | How tenderly and deli-
cately he ministered to her comfort and
pleasure day after day, until at last Le
ventured to tell her of his love and his
great desire to have her forhis own,
He had become very dear to her during
all those weeks of suffering, and she ac-
knowledged it and promised to be his
wife. He hastened to inform Mrs.
Smith of their betrothal, and asked her
forbearance for another week when, he
assured her, he wonld relieve ker from
all further care and responsibility of
her niece, Imagine if you can her as-
tonishment |  She was completely
“ dumbfounded !” and had not a word
to say; though doubtless in her heart
she thonght it another most ** mysteri-
ous dispensation.”

The next day a notable dressmaker
from the city arrived with various won-
derful and costly fabries, which she had
orders to make up for Miss Langdon in
the latest style, Such a time as there
was then of cutting and basting, of
trying on and trimming! Two other
geamstresses kept theirsewing-machines
running at the highest rate of speed,
until at the close of the week there was
enough of a wedding trousscau to fill a
huge Saratoga trunk, The doctor made
duily pilgrimages between that chamber
und the city, until at last he could not
devise another thing which his darling
could possibly need for dress or orna-
ment during the trip to Europe which
he had planned. Never was there a
happier bride and groom than those
who were made one in Mrs, Smith's
parlor that bright September morning,
They went immediately to his home on
the Hudson, where his mother received
the new daughter with open arms, and
soon nfter went to Europe, where they
spent a year. Meta made good use of
the time by Fnttiug herself nnder the
care of the best private tenchers, and
when on their return the happy doctor
presented his wife to his friends, there
was not among them one more highly
accomplished or more elegant and re-
fined, The doctor was very proud of
her, and nover tired of telling his inti-
matoe friends how he found his wife, er
the result of his last shot.

| The Island of Cuba,

All cyes have been tnrned townrd
Cnba—a sunny isle, the largest of the
| West India group, some 650 miles long,
| and its greatest width 107 miles. Lying
[ just within the tropics, its climate is
| perpetual summer, tempered by cooling
sea-breezes. There is one record of
anow having fallen in a central town ol
| Cuba in 1856, and hail is not unfre
| quent ; but while the heat is rarely op-
| pressive, the thermometer seldom falls
| below 60 degrees, except occasioually

in the interior, Havana is a special
| resort for invalids. This important
| commercial city has ontgrown its «rigi-
| nal walls ; but for its defense, and that
| of its harbor, there are half a dozen
f forts and a citadel. The long and nar-

row channel whick leads to the ecity is
| defended on tho east side by the great
| castle El Morro, aud on the west by the
| powerful fortress La Punta, Lo Ca-
| bana is said to be the largest and
| strongest of all the defensive works of
| Havana, reqniring in time of war a
| garrison of 2,000 men. In 1762 Ha-
| vana, after a siege of forty-four days,
[ fell into the hands of the Lnglish ; but

the next year it was restored to Spain
in accordanece with certain arrange-
| ments made by treaty. Havanna is regu-
[ Jarly laid out, and though its streets are
[ narrow, mauy of them are well paved
| with granite. It is well lighted with
gas, aud supplied with water by an
aquednet, The eity also has its publie
| promenades, its fountains, its umversi-
| ties, libraries, and musenms, and there
| are numerous daily, weekly, sud month-

Iy publications. Havann, to a greater
[ degree than any other Spanish city, has
adopted the mechanieal appliauces of
industry and the varions improvements
which linve been brought to it through
| its commercial relations with other na-
] tions,

Wear Whie Uaderclothungz,

The Herald of Health recommends
| white underclothing as not only more
| healthfnl, but on account of its not ra-
| diating the heat of the body as some
| other colors do. Another strong incen-
[ tive is the avoidance of possible poison-
| ing, resulting from deleterious dyes.
| The Journal of Chemistry gives an in-
| stauce of the poisonous eflects of ani-
| line colors upon the skin in the expe-
[ rience of a gentleman of Bayfield. He
had a tew days previons purchased some
new undershirts of cotton, eolored with
varions tints, among which aniline red
predominated. In s short time after
putting on the garment a peculiar erup-
tion of an irritating nature appeared on
the body covered by the cloth. The
effects were not merely local, but toa |
considerable extent constitutional, pain |
and uneasiness being experience in |
the back and lower extremities. In
proof that the eruption was caused by
the dye colors, it may be stated that a
portion of the gnrment about the upper
part of the chest was lined with linen
on the under side, and wherever this
| came in contact with the skin no erup-
| tion or redness ocenrred. It is proba-
ble, the Journal remarks, that the num-
ber of persons is large who possess such
idiosyuncracies of constitution as to be |
| easily poisoned by dye colors, but that |
|there are some does not admit of a
| doubt.

A school girl was overheard trying
|to convince a school fellow that she
liked him better than she did some
other urchin, of whom he seemed jeal-
|ous., “ Of course, I like you Letter
| than I do Bill,” she said, **for don’t I
miss words in my spelling lesson on

E:rposa, se 25 to be down at the foot of
e class where you are ?”

CHRISTMAS SNXIPE HUNT.

“T am eo glad to see you, Henry, and
8o surprised, too; for you know yom
expected to remain in 8t. Lonis till
after Christmas., It lhas been awfully
stupid here at Helena since you have
been gone. There has not been a sin-
gle party of any kind that T have heard
of. I don't know what I ghounld have
done but for that conceited coxcomb,
Raymond, who has been trying his very
best to do the agreeable, and I must
say amused me excredingly.”

“ What, you don’t mean that foppish
New York drnmmer? Why, he is
greener than cucnmbers; if he were
turned loose out in the meadows the
cows would follow him. He comes
down here to Arkansas selling Yankee
notions and gimeracks, and struts about
in his new store clothes as thoygh he
were a heap better than any fellow in
the State. And so, Kate, he has been
ghining around you, has he?”

“Yeg, but I only langh at him; a
Indy must have company of some kind,
you know, Henry. If none come along
whom she ean laugh with, she some-
times is content with one she can laugh
at. This fine New York gentleman—
Mr. Augustus K. Raymond he calls
himself—has invited me to the grand
party to be given by Mrs, Gordon on
Christmas night.”

“But you surely did not accept,
Kate ; why, I heard of this party, and
hurried home from St. Lonis before my
business was half over, on purpose to
ask you to go with me.”

«“J am extremely sorry, Mr, Morgan,
that yon should be so disappointed ;
but what was a poor girl to do? 1
wouldn’t have missed going for the
world, and how could I know that you
would put yourself to so much incon-
venience for my sake ?"

* Now, Kate, this is crnel in yon.
Why do you call me Mr, Morgan, and
adopt this lofty tone toward me? We
are old sceoolmates and old friends,
and—and I had flattered myself that
we were very good friends. I had even
ventured to hope that some day we
might be still better friends, In fact—
but I am making myself as great a fool
as that fop of a notion peddler. My
dear Kate, 1 scarcely know what I am
saying. I only know that I love you
devotedly, and that if you will give me
the least assurance that von love me in
return, I shall be the happiest fellow in
Arkansas. Can you give me jnst one
word of encouragement ?"”

¢ Yes,” replied the roguish girl with
provoking brevity, but a serious look
immediately stole over her couute-
nance, and after a few minutes of
silence, while the young man ardently

ressed her hand, she added, as her

owncast eyes were rmsed again to
meet his: *You knew all the while
that you were the only one of my gen-
tlemen friends for whom I really cared
anything.”

“I was bold enough to think you
preferred me, dear Kate, or I should
never have been brave enough to de-
clare myself. But what's to be done
now about this Christmas party ? That
aimpleton, Raymond, shall not go with
you if I have to ran him ont of town.”

“ Never fear, Henry, I will get rid of
him in some way. He bored me terribly
before, He would be insufferable
now."”

“ T know how we ean get rid of him,
Kate, We young fellows will get up a
sniping party for Christmas eve, and
make him hold the bag.”

“Oh! that will be ecapital,” said
Kate, gayly. *‘That's just the thing;
but there's the bell now, and no doubt
it is he himself. Just wait and see how
nicely I shall dispose of him. You are
to be my eousin, mind.”

A eard bearing the name of Augnstus
K. Raymond was handed in, followed
4 moment later by an over*dressed
young gentleman with waxed mous-
tache, hair parted in the middle, and
the air generally of one who has got
himself up to make a stunning im-
pression,

““Good evening, Mr, Raymond. Per-
mit me to introduce you to my cousin,
Mr. Morgan.” _ .

* Delighted to have the pleasure of
yonr acqnaintance, sir.  You reside in
Helena, [ suppose,”

“I live bere,” replied Morgan,
curtly.

“Ah, then, perhaps you are in the
mercantile business. [ have the honor
te represent one of the leading notion
houses”—

“No, Tam not in the trade, inter-
rupted Morgan, dryly.

“My cousin, explained the lady, ix
in the gnme business ; and, apropos of
game, Lie has jnst been telling me that
he is going with a party of our young
gentlemen on a grand snipe hunt to-
morrow evening—Christmas eve,”

“ Yeg," added Morgan, and we shonld
like to have you join us,"”

“Do go with them, Mr, Raymond.
I do so want u snipe feather to wear in
my hair at the party. They are all the
rage with the girls now, Such beanti-
ful feathers they are, too! Long and
drooping, with the richest red and yel-
low colors, You mmust go with them
and get me a sunipe feather, for I can't
think of guing te the party withont one,
anid Cousin Henry liere, even when he
goes, is never smart enough to secure
me a good feather. Somebndy else al-
ways gets the privilege of holding the
bag, and so secures the fluest of the
feuthers,”

“ Certainly I'll go, with great plea-
sure, Miss Audrews, that is, if the gen-
tlemen really desire that I should honor
them with my company.”

“ Of course we'll feel greatly honored,
Mr. Raymond,” said Morgan, *if you
will eondescend to join us in one of onr
simplo Western sperts. I can even
promise you the post of honor on the
oceasion.”

“ Really, you quite overwhelm mo. I
shall not fail to be with the party, if T
ean be of service! I am not fumiliar at
all with—with—what did yon ecall the
game ?—snipe ; but if they possess such
beautiful feathers as Miss Andrews de-
seribes, they must form a conspicuons
mark, and no doubt I shall be able to
bring at least one down at every shot.
They call me a good marksman at the
shooting galleries in New York., You
may rely upon me, Mr, Morgan.”

8o saying, Mr. Raymond bowed him-
self outin an impressive manner, and
had soarcely closed the hall door be-

hind him when both the’ others broke
out in a paroxysm of langhter,

“ That joke of yours, Kate, about the
red and yellow feathers, was excellent,
It couldn’t have been better managed.
T'll get the boys together to arrange for
the hoax. By 10 o'clock to-morrow
night your gallant greeny will be stand-
ing up to his knees in the mnd and
water, ont in one of the creeks, holding
the bag, and expecting that the rest of
ns will drive the snipe into it. But ha
will be as likely to see Santa Claus him-
self out there as any snipe. When he
gets tired of waiting for the gnme, and
for us to return, he can sneak off home
alone. Tt will spoil those striped panta-
loons of his, though, and rufle his
temper, so that this climate will not be
apt to agree with Lim any longer.”

The just-accepted lover, however, did
not seem in a hurry about going, and it
wns considerably later in the evening
when Le finally bade hLis betrothe
“good-night.” The latter, we should
have explained, was the belle of Helena,
Arkansas,

She was a high-spirited, dashing
young lady, as might ga inferred from
the foregoing, and, withal, unusnally
handsome, She had numerons adimr-
ers, and, a8 may be imagined, her talk
about & lack of company was only a
little mischievous fibbing, craftily in-
tended to elicit a declaration from him
who Lad long bees: her favored suitor,
The only reason why she had aecepted
the invitation of Raymond for the party
was that she and her friends might
muke themselves merry et his expense.
He was disposed to be spoony, and was
so little scquainted with the bluff,
hearty manner and disregard of ultra-
ettiquette which characterize the peo-
ple of the West, that he was constantly
making himself 1idiculons in their eyes,
and therefore was vastly entertaining
to the lively young ladies upon whom
he lavished his attentious, though in a
wholly different way from what he sup-
posed.

Tt may not be fully understood that
snipe hunts were formerly a favorite
means of humiliating gentlemen from
the Fast who went West with too dis-
paraging ideas about the people resi-
dent there and too lofty ideas of them-
selves. Howthese affuirs were managed
will fully appear in the remainder of
our story.

A dozen or two choicespirits were
assembled by Morgan the next evening,
and Raymond, having been notified of
the time and place, was punctually in
attendance, wearing his best eclothes
and an air of importance which seemed
to say, ‘' I am bestowing a great favor
in consenting to join you;” and so he
was, for his ‘was the priveipal apd an-
indispensable part in the farce abouat to
be enacted,

The party proceeded several miles
out of town by wagons, to a small
stream of water in o wild, lonely place.
The wagons were left some distance
away from the proposed scene of opera-
tions, which was in a low, swampy
bottom,

Of conrse, everything had been well
arranged beforehand, but to disarm
suspicion, it was proposed by one of
the fellows that they pull straws to see
who should have the privilege of hold-
ing the bag. All pretended to agree to
this, except Morgun, who insisted that
the drawing be dispensed with, saying:

¢ [ promised the post of honor to our
distingnished friend here,Mr. Augustus
Raymond, of New York, and Iintend to
see that he has it.

“Thank you, Mr. Morgan, for cham-
pioning my cause,” said Raymond, con-
descendingly. * You may rely upon
me, gentlemen, in whatever post you
assign me. I flatter myself that I sﬁnll
bag as much game 83 any of you.
But it has just oceurred to me
that we have no guns, How are we to
shoot the snipe withont guns ?”

“We will soon show you,” said one
of the party, Bob Norton, *“‘We are
to form a line and drive the snipe down
the creck, while the best man is to
stand in this narrow place holding a
large bag with the open end up stream.
We have sometimes eaught hundreds of
snipe alive in that way at a single haul,
Did you ever have any experience in
holding bags?"

“No; but I know I ean do it. Only
show me where I am to stand.”

“Yon will get your feet wet,” sug-
gested another of the party, adding
eonsolingly, **but they will soon dry
ngain. Do you think you can keep per-
perfectly still and wait patiently till the
snipe come ?"”

“ No diffienlty about thet,” replied
Raymond, who remembered that he
had promised Kate the first pick of the
feathers,

“Then you're our man,” said Bob,
and turning to Morgan, ** Yonvouch for
the reliability of your friend, I sup-
pose 2"

“No fear about him,” said Morgan ;
“ e represents one of the leading no-
tion houses of New York; heis trne
grit, and T warrant he would stand firm,
in his place till midnight if it took us
so long to get the snipe down to him.”

Raymond was then furnished with a
large bag, the end of which was kept
open by a hoop, and suffered himself to
be stationed where the water and soft
mud were unpleasantly deep, his legs
from the knees down being completely
submerged. He by no means relished
the position, but remembering that he
had promised some of the finest red
nnd yellow feathers to Kate, and thut
Iate's consin had vouched for him so
emphatically, determined to stick it
out.

i Tho water is very cold,” he rather
meekly suggested as the practical jokers
were leaving him, *
will take very long ?"

“We ecan't tell,” replied Morgan,
“Wo may scare up a flock in a few
minutes, and it may take half an hour
or so. Then, sometimes, they don’t
drive well, and that canses delay. But
don't leave or stir till you have bagged
them, for if yon should give up and go
away you might jnst miss a splendid
flock.” We will go to the American Ho-
tel after the hunt is over, and have a
Obristmas eve supper. That will make
amends for all our trouble.”

We need scarcely add that they went
straight home, taking their wagons with
them, and leaving Raymond sinking
deeper and deeper into the mud and
water. Returning to Morgan’s own
residence they had a jolly time, and

Do you think it.l

cracked many a joke at the expenselof
their poor victim.

“Santa Claus may take pity on him,”
gaid Bob Norton, “and fill up his bag
with Christmas presents, if he waits
there long enongh. That would console
him, perhaps.” .

«“He wouldn’t appreciate them,”
chimed in another, ** unles Santa Claus
certified that the toys and things came
from that leading notion house which
he represents.”

“1 don't think he wonld have con-
gented so willingly to hold the bagif I
had not worked upon his cursed vanity
so well,” said Morgan; *‘ and then Kate
Andrews made him believe that snipe
had long, beautiful red and yellow
feathers, and that she wanted him to
bring her one to wear to the party to-
morrow night.”

“I'm thinking his own fine feathers,
which he has been strutting about in
ever since he came here, will be much
the worse for to-night's work,” ob-
served another.

And so passed the time with them till
long after Christmas had been ushered
in. Meanwhile Raymond was standing
patiently in the water. No sound dis-
turbed the stillness of the night except
the oceasional splash of a big fish in
a deeper part of the stream just above
him, -

# This is a delightful manner of
spending Christmas eve,” he thought to
himself. * What would my New York
friends think if they could see me in
this position ?"

His feet and legs were as wet as theﬁ
possibly could be, and he shivered wit
cold, Several times he was on the
point of giving np, when the thought of
Kate, the party, and the promised
feathers came to him. Nor could he
bear the idea of provoking the ridicule,
and perhaps the wrath, too, of the
young fellows, by deserting his post.

Nearly an lour thus passed and he
was not only drenched with water but
nearly benambed with the coid, when
suddenly a suspicion dawned upon him
that he had been outrageously duped.

“#They have made a fool of me,” he
muttered, with an added imprecation,
as his teeth chattered involuntarily,
and throwing away the bag Le hurried
off in search of the wagons.

Fear wns ndded to his rage and mor-
tificdtion when he found they were

ulone in the wild solitary place, Fertu-
nately it was a straight road back to
town, and he had no difficulty in follow-
ing it. He ran most of the way, yet
did not reach his hotel till some time
after midnight, and it may be readily
surmised took the first train next morn-
iu%for home.

enry Morgan nocompanied Kate
Andrews to the Christmas party, and it
was remarked by all their friends that
she never looked so well nor seemed in
such lively spirits, and that he appear-
ed to be unusually happy.

Neither was ever agnin troubled by
the attentions of New York drummers,
and just one year later there wasa
grand wedding in Helena.

The happy pair included New
York in their tour, and in o Broadway
store met their old acquaintance, Ruy-
mond. He greeted them pleasantly,
and, after some explanations on both
sides, inquired :

8o Mr. Morgan was not your cousin,
after all ?"”

“ No more than yon were yourself,”

“And I supposo he escorted youto
the party. f gee through it all now,
Well, though it was a most unhandsome
trick you played upon me, it has turned
out for the best. By hurrying home
then I got here in time to be of great
gervice to our house at n critical junec-
ture, and as a reward, have since been
taken into the firm. |Besides, I have
found another lady-love, the accom-
plished daughtes of our seniok partuer;
and if you can wait till next Thursday,
you shall be present at our wedding.”

The Long Bow In Colorade,

A letter from Cold Spring, Col.,, toa
Chicago gentleman, m:f'a: I have just
arrived from the headquarters of our
company, which is Jocated at Gurnoey's
Mill, and I have a most horrible story
to communicate to you. Your agent,
J. N. Watson, has been foully robbed
and murdered. The following are the
purticulars, as near as I can write them:

After corresponding with him for
some time, hecame here dayjbeforeyes-
terday. To illustrate the usefnlness of
the well auger Le bored down ninety
feet, and our company being pleased
with the workiug of the machine pur-
chased the rights of this and four ad-
joining counties. We paid Lim in cash
21,000, and gave him three notes on us
amounting to 81,800,

It got noised around that he had this
amount of money in his possession, and
late in the evening three men, without
doubt, the murderers, weut to where Lo
was stopping, pretended that they
wished to purchase some territory.
They made remarks to the effect that
they doubted thetruthof the report that
he had bored ninety feet in one day.
They induced him to accompany them
to the place where the hole was, one of
the men carrying a lantern and cord for
the purpose, they said, of measuring
the depth themselves. That was the
last ever seen of poor Watson alive.

We had not, however, heard that le
had been missing, and early this morn-
ing we rigged up the auger for the pur-
pose of going still further down in our
prospecting. Imagine our horror when

surface; it contained the head and part
of the torn remains of your agent. The
face was easily identified by those pres-
ent. Whether he was dead when the
anger reached him ornot we cannot tell,
thongh some of the men fancied that
the bm‘l{I wna yet warm, He was donbt-
less robbed and thrown into the hole he
bored himself the day before.

Of course we did not attempt to go
any further, but, after satisfying our-
gelves that the remains were those of
Watson, we placed the man led parts
backinto the well and filled it up. It
has caused great excitement in our
camp, and I think we have some clue to
the fiends who perpertrated the cold-
blooded and horrible murder. I fecl

certain that the robbers secured the
$1,000 which was paid your agent, as
a8 he told me that he wonld not remit

it until he got to an express offic, -

gone, and that he was left entirely

the first auger full was brought to the |

Facts and Fane s.

A Milwaukee company has imported
180,000 bushels of barley and 300 bales
of hops from Italy.

A big ear of corn, surrounded by
thirteen little ones, lately entered an
editor's sanctum in lowa.

Peter Shamboo, the first licensed
navigator of Lake Superior, still lives
and is ninet-eight years old. i
Men were farmers long before they
conld read ; and they never could have
read had they not first been farmers.

A police justice in Chicago was some-
what astonished when a vagrant tried
bef«;re him counted ont $28,000in green~
backs,

1f the united power of all agricultural
colleges would teach us kow to Smw
good crops of potatoes, we woul be
thankful,

Many farmers complain that their oo-
cupation does not pay. What is the nse
of saying so? Nine merchants in ten
fail, but they never brag about it.

If hard work bends the body, swells
the joints, and blisters the hands, ib
yet gives expertness and power to the
muscles, such as gentility may seek in
vain to exlnbit,

When plows, reapers, and other im-
plements are left in the field over win-
ter, the greatest loss is not in their de-
cay but in the evil habits established
in the farmer's mind.

I every planter wonld grow 50 bush-
els of corn for each bale of cotton, he
would get more money than now. There
would be less cotton, but it would bring
more, and the corn would he clear gain.

Western farmers have discovered that
it is cheaper to hanl grain 50 miles with
their teams, if they have a load back,
than to ship by rail, and they are doing
it, Railronds are getting Eahmd the
times,

The weight of the new fractional
gilver coin i metrieal, that of the half
dollars being just twelve and one-half
grammes, the quarter dollar six and one-
quarter grammes and the dime two and
one-half grammes,

An Irish nobleman, attended by
twenty-six dogs, passed through In-
dianapolis, lately, on his way to Florida
on a hunting expedition. He had &
car attached to a freight train devoted
to himself and attendants.

When you go into a new conn
don’t be too smart, Listen and w
and find out how things are done, and
be careful not to insist on your own
way. The farmers of every section
have, as a general thing, good reasons
for their practices.

The sailors of the Tornado ‘were com-
pelled to shoot Captain Fry and his
crew, but fired with averted heads, in-
flicting frightful tortures on the con-
demned. The bodies were carried off
to the cemetery and thrown into the
graves, six persons in each, clothes and

An old, rongh oclergyman once took
for his text that passage of the Psalms,
T said in my haste all men are liars.”
Looking up apparently as if he saw the
Psalmist standing before him he said :
“Yon said it in your haste, David, did
you? Well, if you had been here, you
might have said it after mature delibera~
tion.”

Perhaps one of the oddest elections
cn record occurred at the last gen
election for members of the Cieneral
Assembly in Germany. A certain dis-
trict had only one legal voter, who
walked proudly upto the polls and
voted for himself, the only eligible
member in the district.  But when his
name was sunounced as tho elected
member, he pompously arose, and said,
vt Mesars, Commissioners, I do rot ao-
cept the election 1" and walked gravely
off.

Over the Edge of the Wagon,

Emigrants must not stand upon cere-
mony. Many a wedding on wheels
has signalized the passage of Western
trnins through the last *‘cities” on the
great frontier. The Warrenburg (Mo.)
Standard says:

Last Friday afternoon, as one of our
popular justices from Ashbury was 10
meditation deep among the papers per-
taining to his law cases, a swift and
henvy step was heard on the st.ni_rwn{
and along the hallway leading to his of-
floe, The door was opened without
any ceremony, and in rushed a man
in a state of high excitement not usual!
ly seen in our quiet city.

“ Are you the 'Squire ?" he asked, a8
e wiped the perspiration from
heated brow.

T am,” replied the Justice.

“Weil, I want to get married, and
want the thing done right away.”

“ Allright,” said the Justice ; ** bring
on your woman,”

The excited individual then informed
'Squire A. that the fair and expectant
one was in town, and that he wanted
the 'Squire to go to her with him and
perform the ceremony.

And after a few preliminary arrange-
ments, which included the fee and the
marriage certificate, the Justice follow-
ed the gentleman, and finally brought
up with him at the side of a cove
wagon on the street near the publio
BQUAre,

“Here, Mary,” said the man, “I
have brought the 'Squire,” and, raising
the side of the wagon cover, the form
and features of the handsome youn,
woman were revealed to the astonish
Justice,

* Mary, do you wish to marry this
man ?” inquired the Justice, solemnly.

“I do,” faltered the blushivg bride,

« 9hall—shall she get out on the
street, sir 2" stammered the soon-to-be
husband.

“No," said the Justice,

“ Sh—shall I get in the wagon, then "
continued the man, who had some faint
idea of the impropriety of the thing.

“No,” said the Justice, * stand by
the side of the wagon, and take Mary
by the band.”

This being done, the two were
solemnly made one under cover of the
white-sheeted wagon and the blue
canopy of heaven. A numberof ladies
and gentlemen
but knew nothing of the

ceremony that was taking p}lu.
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